Be honest—in fact,
Be nobody eise bu

POETRY..

- The Firefiy.
By Ray I Hoppman. !
In your radiant besuty—Iiiks a glow-
ing gem, ,
Flashing like a diamond In the sky;
Worthy of a satting in a diadem,
Brillliggty, happy, little firefly,

1

Like a spot of gladnesa—your re-
splendent glsam,

Like a ray of sunshine In the night;

Like the lonsly beacon with its help-

ful beam, ; )
With your glowling, phosphorescent
light, .

Floating in the darkmess with your
silent song,
Mystic as Aladdin’s lamp of old;
Flashing sparks of daylight =se you
drift along,
With -;;Eur shining spot of burnished
u .

With your hopeful brightness, teach-
men the way
To live sin sunlight ‘when the path
s thrtl: lad han
Chsu-h:c grief to gladnesas o Eing
night to day,
Little firefly with your glowing
spark.

Mary's Little Hen,
Mary had a little hen,
Its appetite was big,
And evera- day for worms and bugs
‘Twould in the garden dig.

“Pwould harrow up the fertlle loam
With both Its little legs,
Then crawl beneath the neighbor's

barn
To lay her little sggs.

Each time lts dally ege was lalg -
‘Twould strut about and say:
"Cut, cut, caw-cut!" once or twice

And celebrate her lay,

S0 Mary saw she lost her crops,
And lost her hen fruit, too,

EBo she shut up her little hen,
And then her garden grew,

Not only this—her little hen
®Another nest did fill—

For aught I know this little hen
ls laymg hen fruit still

—HKearney, Neb. Democrat
UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.

1 want the Wide-Awskes when they
have honest convictions to honor
them,

Wheén théy think it i= not right to
juarrel, to be true to the thought,
which is loyalty to self-gaining In
honesty.

When they fthink they shotuld be
quiet becatse hrother or sister is sick
or mother nervous, to put in force tha
good thought: for it is eultivating the
habit of consideration for others—a
sound Christian habit,

When they think it is not right to
tell of the conduct of 2 playmate, to
decline to do so. In homoring such a
thought they honor themselves, even
though they may be in error,

Never let the thought poasess you
that the telllng of etories which are

i impolite: and when you know
it 1= wrong and do it, It Injures you.

1£ you think how much your parents

{ do for you to make life pleasant you

-are not likely to shame yourself by
refusing to do little chores for them.

Be grateful and you will be gma.

lesa and increase mother’s work, and
If you are untrse to thls thought you
/immediately become a negligent and
naughty child

* Do not think there can be no fmun
unless you mske a great molse. The
steam piano doesn’'t make the finest
music—thea zither is more pleasing.

Thinking right prompts everyone to
do right, and it is doing right that
makes life pleasanter for one another.

No one ever vet thought they were
batter than someone else without be-
ing worse than they should be,

Learn not to be proud of your pos-
segsions, but if yvou must be proud
let It ba of your kindly disposition and
acts, -

It I8 easy to b mnaughty and the
sarrow which follows it gives you pain,

It may be hard to do right, but the
feelings which ecome of it give you
pleasure. y

Get thie impressed upon your mind
and you will be true to your honest
convictions. Because you insist upon
honoring vour honest convictions you
will be honored.

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1—John Wisneskie, of Yantic—Rob-
inson Crusoe,

2—Bessie Fox, of
Pleasant Strest Partneeship,

3—Myron Ringland, of Norwich
Town—Pony Riler Boye In New Mex-
ico,

4—Louis Sears, of Norwich—Black
Beauty.

Norwich—The

6—Almira Kramer, of Colchester—
The Little Queen.

7—Mary A, Burrill, of Stafford
Eprings—The Little Quean

5—Frank A, Pardy, of Norwich—
Grammar School Boys In Summer
Athletics,

R—Agm White, of Stafford Springs
—The Pileasant Street Partnership,

Winners of books living in the city
may call at the Bulletin business office
for them at any hour after 10 a m.
Thuraday.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Myron Ringland, of Norwich Town—
T received e prize book yesterday
and I thank you kindly. I bhave read
part of the book and am anxious to
finish it to see h Richard won out.

Angie White, S ord Springs—Re-
celyed the prize book and am  very
much pleassd with it. Many thanks,

Lucy A, Carter, of Hampton—I
thank youd for the lovely prize bock
vyou sent me. T have rsaad qulte a
numtler of pages and ‘find it very in-
terasting.

Mildred Morley of Eagleville—]
thank you very much for my prize
book entitled The Pony Rider Boys
in the Oszarks. It ls the second book
1 have won. I have®read it through
andg tHink It very nice,

BTORIES WRITTEN
AWAKES.

A Wasp's Sting.
l A minigte ntered a sick man's

BY WIDE-

Joey Joy, A Rollicking Boy

How Jack Frost Caught Jumbo.

Joe Joy could never tell which part
of thae ysar he liked best. In sum-
mer roaming and fishing and swim-
ming sulted him to a T: and in win-
ter he found no less joy snowballing,
zliding and g. Life with him
was always lively, He berried In sum-
mer, but never burrowed in winter.
The sun nes brightest in summer
and he noticed the stars seemed near-

-est and shone, brightest in winter. He

n't Hke the thunder and lightn!
summer, but hea liked to hear th

groan and spulier In ‘winter
when the river and. flow-
ed, cracking it howeaver thick
it might be, and grinding it

against the shore as it lifted it up
and pushed it a little more in shore.
He Iilked the winter  batiling when

-the up-town boyes met the down-town

boys and had flerce encounters with
snowballs which had been made and
wat the nlght before =0 thay “might
freeze over night making them more
like cannon balls, so that they werse
more effective. When they did thls
it was not sport but simply war and
now and then some of the boys were
severely wounded. In those days the
seactional prejudices and hatred of their
elders was shared by tha children, whao

"usad to join forces and make war with

one another in the streets. with cluba
in summer and frozen snowballs In
winter. Joey was In many encoun-
ters, but the apecial angelr commis-
sioned to preserve boys from injury
never let him get hit

He used to Jlke to play on tha river
fce better than he did on the land-
locked jce because on slkates or sled

‘he could open his coat and speed with

the wind for a mile or two. One time
when Joey WRs ing towards the
channel he heard the cry:
- "Look owt! You're on honey-comb-
ed tce'™ and he looksd down and saw
the tide' had worn little holes through
and that he was in great danger of
and  no one could

fully as possible on the ice and gently
wriggled himself back to sound ice
on eaxpected the
ice to break and - cold, ewift-run-
ning waters to swallow lﬂéﬂ:t tlr; any
, wiggled out of that

did out of several oth

| Just ax goog

he was surprised to® see thin crystals
of'ice floating on the water. His par-
ants knew the fire would cause him
Ereat pain and make his frozenu hand
Worse.

One cold, frosty morning Jack Frost
taught Joey & lesson. When he went
to the pump to get his mother a pail
of water a chum asked him if he ever
put his tongue on the Iron pump han-
dle on a winter morning. He never
had #o0 he told him to try it and
Joey cautiously put his tongue on the
pump handle, and he was held fast,
for he could not get It off until the
metal warmed from the heat of it and
let him free.

Joey saw Jumbo, his fat boy nelgh-
bor standing on the doorstep, and he
shouted to him:

“Jumbo! [et me see you put your
tongue on the big, hrass knocker. You
dassent do It!"”

Jumbo stood on tip-toe and putting
his- tongue out as far as hs could
laid it upon the cold brass, and when
he found he could not get free he he-
gnr to screech as best he could for

elp,

Hirn frightaned parents heard him
screaming and they rushed to the door
and opened it with such force In their
excijement that Jumbo was thrown
neariy the length of the hail and a
part of the skin of his tongue was
left on the knocker.

Thet frightened Joey and he ran
away, for he never dreamed anything
a8 cruel as that was :olng to happen,
and he staysd away all day, but he
had to go home when night came. and
as he lived in the othar part of the
house he did not know what would
happen, .

Nothing happened. His mother ask-
ed him how he came to play such a
trick on Jumbeo,

Joey was truthful when he said he
did not know he was playing a trick.
that he tried it on the pump handle
and he wanted Jumbo to try it on
the big, brass door-knob, Of courss,
I thought such a thing would
happen, and Jumbo would be hurt so,

Josy told Jumbo he was sorry he
Wwae ®o badly hurt, and he lsaned him
his bhooks and playthings and did ev-
ervthing he could te make it pleas-
ant for him, '

When it was all over the boves were

| a8 ever, and
to =it and tailk it over and
Joey used to say:
too=had a trick te play om
any boy, isp’t it JumbeT™'
.fnlnbe sed 1o

You know it is not right to be care-.

have

- - - i
“Of course not. I'm no Jool It
could pot do any harm then.”
“Are you afraid to die?™
"Yal. l m’n Y
“But why are you afrald to die?™
“Hecause I am a sinner.”
*Would you be afrald to die if yon
knew vour sin was talken away?™
“No! of course not!”
“If you accept Him as your Saviour
yonr sins are blotted oul”™
“Not long afterward, the sick man |
found the peace and comfort he se
much needed.
FRANK PARDY, Age 13

My Walk Through the Woods.

Une day I went for a walk through
the woods up o . a pond near our
house. [ walked slowly and as [ went
along picked wild flowers. 1 found
daisles, buttercups, mountain “izurel
and many other kinds whose names 1
do. not member.

. 1 also picked some berries, a few
raspberries, blueberries and blackcaps,
here and there, beginning to get rvipe

The birds were singing very sweei-
tv. 1 heard a guail calling “"Bob—bub
—white!” The sparrows, chickadess,
golden orioles and bluebirds also sang
very aweetly, While 1 was llstening 1o
the others, I heard another bird scold-
ing & little way ahead and, lookifg up,
I saw a robin fly from the bushes. 1
went slowly up to the spot she flaw
from and there, fixed so nicely wheare
nothing could harm it, was her nest
with four pretty blue eggs in it. I
went away quickiy so the robin could
g0 back to her nest,

Then, all at once, I heard the bushes
rustling, and two deer came in sight
At first 1 was frightened; but they
ran across the path and did not harm
me. There was & doe and a buck.
They were very pretty. )

1 was almost to the pond. I ecould
sen the water. 1 hurried on 20 I would
have time to see the liitle fishes near
the edge of the waler before noon.
Under some stones and boards I found
some wormes and Insects that 1 threw
into the water for them. it would have
been nice |If had brought some
crumbs with me to put on atones “or |
birds and rabbits: but I shall briag
soma with me the next time | come for
a walk

1 sat down on a stone to rest and
looked across the pond. It was very
cool up there, and | saw =ome boys
fishing:

After 1 had rested enough, T started

I was v happy after my walk and
was glad to go home and tell my folks
about it
They thought that I enjoyed myeself
very much.
MARY A. BURRILL, Age 13,
Stafford Springs.

Early Birds.

The robin, the bluebird, the phosba |
and many. other kinds of birds come
here In flocks in the sprins.

Everyone |s glad to see them com-
ing. The birds mate soon ‘after they
arrive, and then the nests are built,

The phoebe generally builds In a
shed. or under a barn, while, robins|
nearly always bulld near B building; |
but we do not find the nest of ‘he|
bluebird as near the bhouse as that of
the m™obin. The mother and father
birde build the nest together and it
ie made of straw, hay and any stray
bits of cotton Or wool. The robin lavs
from four to six pale green eggs aad
ralses two broods each season. Wiilh- [

|

-

in a week or two the eggs hatch. The
little birds are the gueerest looklng |
things when they are first hatched, be- |
cause they have no feathers and such
large moutha: but after two wWeesks
they have nearly as many feathers as
the parent birds. They Ny In less thun
four weeks. :

Their food consliats of seeds, gran
and insects which the father brings
to them at firet, and later they kesp
both birds busy getting them enough
to eat. The father bird Iz a liitle
larger and brighter in enlor than the
mother bird. .

These birdea halp make the world |
bright and beautiful by their hanoy |
BOTES.

UNSIGNED.

Stafford Springs.

C—

Life on the Farm.
1 have been living on the farm for

home, thinking dimmer would be reaaly. |

ten years. . I live about three miles
from Willimantic, To find my house |
anyone going stralght from town hall, |
reach the Four CTorners, by the old
chimney, turn to your right, go up tha
big hili, and upon the top of the hill
{8 my home. It lg a large white hous -,
The foundatién of this house was i
bullt in 1700. This house was first
built as a hotel. In the time of tha]
stage coach George Washington satop-

ped at and slept in this hotel. T-is
wWis the stopping place for stage
coaches,

We bought the farm from Jose_h |
Mathieu, my grandfather, who owned
the farm for 13 years.

In 1908 Willlam Mathleu, my father,
bdought it.

There are about
farm. We keep 14
horses,

I like to live on a farm.

IRENE M. MATHIEU, Age 13

Columbia.

138 acres .on tius
cowsg and three

My Visit In Providence,

I was visiting a friend in Providence
A year ago, and 1 had a very goqod
time indeed.

I went to the fireworks tha nrst
nizht. My pgrandfather took me
places, and 1 went to the theatre maost
every night. 1 liked the shows and
pletures.

1 stayed about six weeks and when
I came home, we had five days of
“Old Home Week”,

ANNA TILLINGHAST, Age 11.

Bouth Coventry.

 The Asiatic Elephant,

Some elephants of Asia are twice as
high as an average man. They live
in herds In the forests, usually where
there Iz a2 marsh, When the natives
wish to cmtch a wild elephant they
take with them tame slephants to ge
near the wild ones and keep them
from notielng what the men are trying
te do. Then they fasten the elephant
by ropes te trees. The elephant, thus
causht, is furlous and etruggles sev-
eral days, but when worn out and
hungry. it is tamed and taught to do
all that a horse does, and many things

besides,
EARL O, VARS.
Plainfleld, Ct

A Trip to Boston.

We had just seated ourselves when
the comducior shouted “All aboard!™
and the train atarted on its journeyr.
It moved slowly at firal, but after a
while I increased its speed. In about

half hour the cenductor entered our

| is not
+ mother’
| ders.

a
car to punch
I was

-gow @0 as to enjoy

I am going to Boston in a few weeka

@nd I hope 1 will have more things to

tell you about. . } 4
BESSIE FOX, Age 12,
Norwich,

Qur Lake View Cottage.

At last the long-hoped for day ar-
rived when we were to go on our sums=
mer. vacation to our new cottage nt
Laike View.

Cur car arrived and we were soon
abeard, ull eager to get near the win-
the delightful

reege of the early morning.

We were at last near” our destina-.
tion, for Lake View station was now
being called out,

The next moement we were off the
car and near our summer home.

"Hurrah!” . crled my little brother
Earl "We are aut last here!™

The next thing we were to do was
to Iny down our baggage and get
things ready for dinner.

It was not long before we were
seated at table and tnlklng“over tae
tapics of the day.

Alter dinner we all helped to fix the

dishes in order and set the table frr
BUpper.

‘Then we weare all seated on *he
viszza, enjoying the beautiful lake
scenery.

“"My! But lsn't It just lovely!™ erisd
Ithu.- Pnys. “Let's see what we cun
find.

Much to our pleasure, we found bar-
rles, and also laege ripe cherries.

“Well “ehildren,” cried a voite from
the house, “supper is ready.”

Bo of course we werq hungry and
instantly obeyed the cail,

After supper wo read the day's Nor-
wich Ru!leur{‘!ﬁ: the;} retired for bad,

ANGLE . WHI e 15.
Staflord Springs. e a4

. Dorothy's Mistake,
Mamma, may ! have a romp on the
lawn with Fido”™ asked Dorothy.

“Ne, Derothy.” replied her mother,
"I do not think it (s best, for you have
hnlc:’ a dore throat and you might casch
cold.”

Dorothy. began to sulk.
why I can't,” sald ahe.
me If 1 don't stay long."”

“Dorothy!"” reproved her mother.

Dorothy was sllent, but she made up
her mind to get out some way. She
went into the sitting room and lay

“T don't see
“I* won't hurt

down on the sofa to think how she
could get out without her mother
knowing it

An hour later her mother came into
the room, saying:

“Dorothy;: | wish to go over to M=s,
Wilson’s this afternoon. Do you. think
you can keap house for me?™

“Oh, yes; mamma!® replied Dorotiy
eageriy, thinking that here was a
chance to do what she had been wish=
ing for,

After her mother had gune. Dorothy
put on her wrans, called her little dog
Fido, and went out on the lawn. She
stayad out haif an hour and h fine
time, but she couldn't help thinking
she had done wrong.

When she went into the house her
bead ached and she felt very hot. She
lay down on the sofa and when her
mother came home she was very sick.
She had to stay in bed for thres lonk,
weary weeks, and she never disobeyed
her mother again,

ALMIRA KRAMBER, Age 12,

Colchester,

A Pet Squirrel,

My mother spends the summer at an
old house in the country. Back of thus
house Is a . beautiful garden, where
mother likes to sit and sey on fine
daye. =

Mother is very kind to
has made friends with a
lives in a tree near by. The aquirrel
a bit afraid. It will run up
® chair and sit on her shoul-

animals, and
squirrel that

Sometimes mother pnul.zome nuts
in her pockel. Then the squirrel wail
caper about until It gets hold of the
nuts, when it will run off,

At ong time mother used fo wear a
back comb that was very high. What
do you think the squirrel would do?

it ‘would sit on mother's shoulder,
and as 1t ate the nuts would drop the
shélls on her head in front of the
comb, Wasn't that cunning?

JOHN WISNESKIE, Age 11

Yantie.

Nature and Her Works,

What wonderful thinZs nature can
do! 1t can make flowers, gardens,
grass, treéees and many other things
ETOW.

There are many kinds of beautiful
flowers nature makes grow in the
summer, and she covers them up in the
winter with snow.

Naturg makes the gardens grow sgo
we can have food to sat. '

In the fall the grass becomes ycl-
low and the trees lose their |eavas,
leaving the branches bare.

In the winter thHe snow covers up
the grass, making everything look
bare, but in the spring nature makes
the grasa become green and the trees
have leaves.

Nature makes the birds eat the bugs
from the gardens and the trees.

Nature makes blueberries grow so
that we may plck them.

Noture glves us beauty, health, pow-
er of mind and body.

Nature is alinost everything, in fact

FLORA LAMBERT.

AltAWRUEAR.

4 The Birds,
My Dear Uncle'Jed: 1 have been
having a good time feeding the birds
There are lois of them. Theére are
snowbirds, crows and bluejays. The
bluejay is very pretty. He Mas a blue
bunch on his head, It is v A
The crows are preity, . I lave
to sea them fly over the housse.
snowbird has a very ty breast.

love lo ase them eat at & bow
I feed them bones uula%‘l'—
THEODORE
Versallles. !
LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.
% ‘My Flower Garden.

Déar Uncle Jod: I theught T weuld |

g

Tas |
1

s great
1 hope the Wide-Awakes and y)u,
too, have a nice n of some kind.
\U, Age 13

nearly alWays made a drawing of an
owl It's was so big, it's face
s0 solemn, and it'a eyes so wide and
Tound, that they felt sure the owl
miist be the wisest of all birds,

But when the sun shines aowl
bilnks and goes to slesp, In a dark
hole; and the mother bird after lay-
ing her esggs takes no care of them:
and when the little owls break
through their shells she does not
g:.ublo herself whether they live or

Do you think a bird who nelther
loves to look upon the sun, nor upon
her bables deserves to be called wise?

Nearly every bird in-a bright and
cheerful creature, never happier than
when the bright sun i= shinning. But
the owl loves best of all the diark and
sllent aight. It Is never wide-awake
until. thé sun sets, and then it flles
away to some neighboring barn, or
outhouse, or meadow_  there to sit si-
lently, with roural bright eyes wide
open, waiting for the coming of some
unlucky mouse, or other small animal,
Then, with swift and silent flight, it
pounces upon the victim, and re-
turns to  enjoy & breakfast at
midnight In some dark nook.

frwls lay their eggs In the holes of
old trees, or climba in the walls of
old bulldings. :

The barn owl, which of all owl= are
the most often seen, seems to be the
only kind that takes any trouble to
make & nest and even this is only
a little moss lald on a bare stone.

'wls have very sharp beaks and
sirong talons. The gray owls are
the largest kind: and their eggs are as
larde as a hen's. )

The white owl Is the mest beautl-

ful.
MYRON J RINGLAND,
Norwich Town.

A trip to the Woeds.

Dear U'ncle Jed: My teacher. class
and I started on a trip to the woods,
where we saw a scarlet tanger which
s about the size of a sparrow, thea
a cluster of dog-wood leaves.

On an oak branch | saw some pink-
ish colored balls: they were oak balls
and were not ripe yet.

I saw maple, oak. birch, wild cherry,
locust and fern leavea.

The branches of the tress which I
saw were arranged alternate. 1 took
notice of the fronds. The rhizme are
rhizoids In the fern. The fronds hre
the leaves, the rhlzome the under-
ground stem and the rhizolds are the
rootlets.

I saw some moss which is of & dark
green color, and some winged seeds
which were red and green. The green
came from the maple and the red
from the elm. The winged seoeds of
the maple are often called “maple
keysn.” .

The dandelion contained the tufted
seads,

The flowers which I saw were col-
umbine, huckleberry blossoms and
wild-Nly-of-of -the-valley.

The ferns were of two kinds, belng
dark and Hght In color, and one hav-
ing a long stem and the other a shogt-
er one.

We did not feel tired after we had
walked through the woods s0o we went
on to the fish hatcheries al Cold
Spring, where we saw many kinds of
fish, some of which came from Cana-
dn. Some of the preserved fish which
we saw were very curious. [ noticed
one small fish with two heads and no
tail, assa-horse, rabbit fish and
hesides these were chickens and ducks.

I saw & chicken with four legs and
a duck with ™ two heada,

The manager told ux that the ab-
normal fish live & very shart time.

When I arrived home I smaw a
bird's nest on the beam of our porch
roof with fivs little swallows In it and
now I like to watch the mother bird

feed them,
JESSIE BREHAUT.
East Norwich, N. Y.

Excursion to Mohegan Park,

Dear Uncle Jed: 1 went to a plonle
nt Mohegan park, last Tuesday given
by our Bible SBchool. We siarted at
our church and went over West Maln
street. up Washington, over Broad, up
McKinley avenue and then up the path
that leads to the park. The park
was very pretty with Its roses,

We went up to the pavillon and some
of the older boyvs picked a team and
playved ball The younger children
plaved games. After the boys got
through with the ball game we all
went over to the lake.

about seven deer In the woods. Furth-
er up we saw sheep, goats, chickens,
pigeons and peacocks. The first thing
i noticed on the lake was flocks of
beautiful ducks and drakes. On the
shore was a nest of swans.

Same of the larger boye went in
swimming and some of the younger
folka went wadding, but I weant out
rowing with thoa!;kboy: that were
cam in the paric. -

M‘I:?;"mﬁyln: ourselves for about
an hour we all went on the large
pavillon and refreshments were serv-
ed.
After thal we played for a while and
then went home.

LEWIS SEARS, Age 9,

Norwich.

The Lady of the Lake.
Dear Unelle Jed: T am reading my
book, “The Lady of the Lake' over
again, so I thought I would write &
atory about the first canto.

In the “Lady of the Lake' BSecott
describes the Higland character and
life ns tl;;zi existed tI:'&rd- the elc::
of the m e ages. e first can
entitled *“The Chase” he begins with

-

As we came near the lake T notlced | |

years,old, In the first grade. My teach-
er's mame i= Mi=s Strahan. 1 litke her
very much. She teaches me how 1o
rend and write. I cah read a firet
render pretty fair.

When I go home from school at 5.30
P. m. my lttle dog greets me with =
bark and jumps on me. He knowe me
very well. He is ng‘ months old.

p BESSIE BFRUCKNER,

Norwich,

She was Promoted.

Dear U'ncle Jed: I thought T would
write & ltile Jetter to you, School let
out the elghteenth of June. I was In
the third grade and I am promoted
to the fourth grade. 1 got all a’s and

b's on my report card. I only got
thres b's this year, I was tardy
one morming in the whole year. I

hope that all the children will have
a good vacation. I have always liked
to go to school, but 1T like to have a
vacation sometimes. !

1 think I will have a good vacation.

I will bave to close now.

ALICE WILLIAMS, Age B
Norwich,

When Vapor Is Dry.

It I8 a popular misconception that
agueous vapor and ice are wet. They
are In themselves dry, and become
wet only when they turn to water. “Seo
dry 1s agueous vapor that it will dry
any moist object that it comes in con-
tact with ™ states an eminent aunthor
iy, Mr. M. Mott-Smith. Superheated
steam, before it condenses, is a dry
gas. Iece feels wet If the temperature
of the hand is sufficient to melt it; a8
fce it is dry.

A

Unkindness of Fate,

For “placing an obstac’e on the refl
and thereby causing a train to stop,”
& peasant of Niinl Novgorod was
fined $5. He was trying to commit
sulcide, and the obstacle was his own
head—St. Petersburg Wireless @
New York Times.

Not Gracefully Thanked.

Rector (thanking all who have eon
tributed to the success of the hazar)
—“Apnd as for Lady Blank, | should
Bot like fo Tell y6u what she bas
done"—Punch: y
ey

—————

| Uneeda Biscuit |

| Tempt the appetite, |
| please the taste and |
nourish the body. |
Crisp,cleanand fresh— |
5 cents in the moisture-

proof package.

Round, thin, tender— !
with a delightful favor

—appropriate for
luncheon, tea and

Prince of a i

Makes daily trips from
Ginger-Snap Land to /
waiting mouths every-
where. Say Zu Zu to
the grocer man, 5 cents, |




